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them.   He quickly sought refuge in the Rue de 1'Ar-
cade.
When the students had taken two turns round
the Madeleine, they went down in the direction of
the Place de la Concorde. It was full of people; and,
at a distance, the crowd pressed close together, had
the appearance of a field of dark ears of corn sway-
ing to and fro.
At the same moment, some soldiers of the line
ranged themselves in battle-array at the left-hand side
of the church.
The groups remained standing there, however. In
order to put an end to this, some police-officers in
civilian dress seized the most riotous of them in a
brutal fashion, and carried them off to the guard-
house. Frederick, in spite of his indignation, remained
silent; he might have been arrested along with the
others, and he would have missed Madame Arnoux.
A little while afterwards the helmets of the Mu-
nicipal Guards appeared. They kept striking about
them with the flat side of their sabres. A horse felf
down. The people made a rush forward to save
him, and as soon as the rider was in the saddle, they
all ran away.
Then there was a great silence. The thin rain,
which had moistened the asphalt, was no longer fall-
ing. Clouds floated past, gently swept on by the
west wind.
Frederick began running through the Rue Tronchet,
looking before him and behind him.
At length it struck two o'clock.
"Ha! now is the timel" said he to himself.    "She
is  leaving  her house;  she  is  approaching,"  and a
minute after, "she would have had time to be here/'